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would set out to follow, step by step, the Master's
life on earth, from his birthplace in the Lumbini
garden to the final accomplishment of Pari-
Nirvana at Kusinara. And, as the great story
was told again and again round the camp-fires at
night, the teeming life of the jungle round about
seemed to become part of it, and wondrous
legends grew of the jatakas, the Master's pre-
existences in the form of bird or beast, preparing
by many an act of devotion and self-sacrifice to
show the way of release for suffering humanity.
And then, as now, Siva's followers climbed the
winding pathway up the steep Himalayan slopes,
through a paradise of tree and flower, above the
dark forests of mighty deodar, to the region of
cloud and mist and eternal ice and snow ; gazing
there with awe on the shining glories of the silver
mountain where the great god sat in sublime
meditation.
Others would explore the country made sacred
in national song and legend; they would tread
the sacred hill of Chitrakuta, and track the course
of Rarna's and Siti's wanderings by the banks of
the Godavari and in the forests of the Deccan ;
roam over the battlefields of the heroes of the
Mahabharata, and the scenes of Krishna's adven-
tures and amours in the pastures of Brindaban.
And wherever the pilgrims went, and whatever
might be their creed, the gods were with them
always. They felt their presence in the countless